
My Angel
(title links to picture)

“Lord, make me an instrument of thy peace

Where there is Hatred, let me sow Love

Where there is Doubt, Faith

Where there is Despair, Hope

Where there is Darkness, Light

And where there is Sadness, Joy.”

…and where I fall, bring me one such as this.

The Lord sent me an angel that day, the day he let her come into my life. Now more than 13 years ago, more than half my life. I never knew why she mesmerized me so. With time I learned that in this world there are so so many souls who care nothing for one another and disdain the cares of a likewise indifferent humanity. But there is a light that glows, a soft halo that glimmers in that dark. It is her. Not flamboyant or ostentatious in excess, but demure and simply sweet in silent understanding. There are reasons our maker chooses our circumstance and he holds a plan in which she seems a most essential piece. Each moment I spend absent from that iridescent flame it tears my soul within me. My arms ache to hold her. Memories of her come walking in my dreams, and steal me away from my grim realities. A thought of her comes like the mist of a warm spring rain that soothes my cares as it folds over me. I no longer ask my heavenly father why he chose to bring an angel down to me, now in that stead I thank him deeply for a beauty that he made tangible and set it to move. 

“Lord…let no wings bear this seraph away…

grant me honor for that kiss to hold her here to stay.”







